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T WAS ‘Bard ‘to decide betweenthem'
—atleast Lilathpughtso. She found
both eharming in such opposite, such

coutrasting ways. It-was Max Claren-
“on, her father's privaté 'secretary,
who had veen sent to,bring her home
the day she graduated. Like a true
woman the opinion of other women
influenced her.

“Be isn't really handsome,” her
companion had declared. “He is too
angular—and just a little awkward.”

“Then there's his hair. He ought to
wear that long—or at least as long as
Irving wears his—if he is really a
poet.”

For .Mzx Clarendon had published
some really remarkable verse in the
leading magfzines. *0, he isn’t to be
compared to your fatherls partner—
Burton Dildine!” decided Lila’s bosom
friend. *“He is so big and broad—he
has such a look of bravery. And it's
plain to be seen he adores you, Lila!”

But Lila only laughed, and said that
all this talk was nonsense. She de-
clared she was a girl who was wise
only in the knowledge of how ignor-
ant she really was. And that she was
going home to keep house for her fa-
ther, and that it would be many a
year before she left him for-—anyone.

Nevertheless, in the year that fol-|

lowed, and the next, she found her-
self forced to consider the assiduites
of her ardent if repressed suitors. For
she eould not conceal from herself—
and perhaps would not if she could—
the fact that both men loved her.
Though, indeed, they showed it in
vastly different ways. One might
have fancied that it was only her
feminine intuition which made plain
to her the fact that Max Clarendon
loved her at all. He was occupied
with her father’'s interests. He was
consumed by the unwavering passion
of his own entrancing literary labors.
And he did not pay her the pro-
nounced and open homage of Dildine,
whe besieged her with invitations and
bombardea her with flowers.

But whei they met by cnance there
was a sudden lightning flash in his
dreamy eyes, a swift compression of
the sensitive, beardless lips, a quick
irradiation ¢ countenance which be-
trayed the ecstatic thrill the mere
gight of her had given him. *“‘That
seeretary of your rather’s is a queer
chap,” remarked Dildine one day.
Some late verses of Clarendon’s had
been hugely praised by the critics and
he was absurdly irritated thereat. “I
don’t believe he has the merve of a
cat. We happened to meet the other
day just as an accident occurred on
Washington street. A ragged little
devil of a newsboy slipped, fell under
the wheels of a cable car, and was
horvibly injured. ’Pon my word.
Clarendon went white as a ghost. I
thonght he would have fainted. He's
a gcod bit of a coward, I take it.”

'A coward! The term rankled in the
girPs mind. It unconsciously influ-
enced her, as had the remark of her
nearest friend. She had all a wom-
an’s admiration of bravery. The great
man was to her the man of nheroism—
of daring.

Wnen that evening Max Clarendon
brovght her a little gift she was per-
haps less pleased by the offering than
she would have been befcre her fa-
thers partner had reflectea upon his
courage. The gift was a slim volume
of verse, written Ly a brilliant and un-
happy poet of the Pacific coast—a
man whose self-inflicted death was
only less sad thun his life. She had
expressed a desire to read the poems.
Max was quite exhilarated at having
secured such an exquisite edition.

“You will find many lines as delight-
ful as those I quoted,” he assured her.
“I, kmow you will appreciate the
pathos—the beauty of his work!"™

“Thank you.” she said, a trifle coldly,
“you are good. Pray do mot exert your-
self again to humor my faneies.”

The glow and light went out of his
face. He stuid but a short time, mur-
mured a few perfunctory weords of
Jearve-taking, and wemt away with a
manner which seemed sullen, but was
merely the cloak of despair.

Aind Lila—sitting with slim, idle
bandselasped behind her head—remem-
bering the remonse she strove to stifle,
the pained look mpom his.countenance,
saw before her as plainly as though in
;he flesh those two lovers of hers.. One
so slender, grave, reticent, unassertive
—the other so strong, massive, florid,
powerful. What a mam to have for a
iMe defender—for a pillar of granite
upon which to Jean—Burton Dildine.
No wonder he had spoken of this timid
stripling with disdain. Her thomghts
reearred to her the next day, as—sit-
timeg beside Dildine, im his high rig, be-
hind spirited horses—they whirled
southwanrd on Michigam avenue.

“Aren’t we going rather fast?” she
asked.

He looked down upon her with evesof
tender reproach. A

“You,” sigmificantly, “are not afraid
with me?”

“] am mnever afraid,” she returned,
“but 1 don't like the thought of taking
unnecessdry risks.. Suppdsing some-
thing shonld break!”

“Fven so—yon could trust me,” he
declared, confidently.

His dominating vitality., his self-
poise, his vain, vivid, impregnable con-
ceit compelled admiration.

The golden aftermoon waswaning as
they passed from the mpore populous

| Something is wrong

| obviously impossible.

screamed Lila. “Wait)
1 Al BE

Wrong decidedly. - The horse on the,
left, swerving with frigh: at some ob-
jeqt—ofossibly the gaunt, rotting cara-
vels of Columbus—had cowered down,
had shied sideways. In struggling up
the pole .was thrown.over his back.
Frantie with terror at-his efforts ta
free himself, he  reared, heaved,
plunged. ‘

“Give me the reins!™ eried the girl.
“T'll Hold them. You get out and lift
the pole. Quick.” :

There was no answer,

She looked hastily around. Dildine
sat stirless. Jgis face wasghastly. His
heavy lower jaw had fallen. : A bewil
deced terror glaved from his set eyres.

“Quick!” she cried again. “The
reins!”

They fell from his nerveless fingers
At the same instant the maddenes.
beast freed itself from its unaccus-
tomed incumbrance, scrambled to its
feet, and then—its furious fright com-
muniecated to its mate—dashed wildly
southward. Lila had grasped thereins
—was straining at them with all the
vigor and tensity of her strong young
body. But it would have taken more
muscular arms than hers to have ar-
rested that headlong flight. Then—
| Just as her grip began to relax ever
so slightly—an obstacle ahead in the
shape of a temporarily abandoned
buggy—brought a surge of fresh fear.
Dildine saw it and serambied to his
feet. The next instant he had leaped.
He landed in a mags of dank leaves at
the roadside. And“ Lila—deserted—
still holding fast to the reins — sat
stone still, resolute, waiting for death.

They were close upon the buggy
now. Her. arms seemed to be
| wrenched from their sockets. She

| shut her eyes. A prayer of her baby-
hood days came to her lips.

“BPear God—"" she began.

Then she was dimly conscious that
the speed was less rapid. The strain
on her wrists was not so agonizing.
{ She opened her eyes. Something black
| was hanging from the head of the

horse on the left—was swaying back
and forth.

Fierce fear seized her for the first
time.

“You will be killed!” she tried to
shriek. “You are mad! Let go! You
will be killed!” But she knew that no
word passed her dry lips.

Ten feet—fifteen—twenty!

Snorting, sweating, trembling, the
conquered beasts stooa still. And the
men who had risked hisslife to save
a woman’s looked bewildered into that
woman's face.

“Lilal” he panted.
you?”

He was covered with dust. His
clothes were torn. His hands were
bleeding. She dropfed to the ground
—came and stood beside him. Her
lips quivered. Still she could not
speak.

“I was wandering over there,” he
said, indicating the desolate {fair
grounds. “I often come here. I have
no home, you know.” The simplicity
of the bitter confession hurt her. “No
home—and but few friends. I saw the
runaway. I did not dream you wera
the woman. Wno was with you?
Where is he?” |

She found voice fast enough then—
voice and indignant utterance,

“Burton Dildine was with me.
he jumped to save
coward!”

“Hush! Here he is now!”

He came up, begrimed as to ate
tire, solicitous, apologetic, explanae
tory, but unhurt.

Lila turned from his self-exculpa-
tory torrent of words with uncone
cealed disgust.

“Will you take me home, Mr. Clare

endon?" she asked.
[ They had to walk quite a distance
| to get a carriage. Lila noticed that
| several times he winced and hesitated.
i She noticed, too. that he useu only his
{ left arm in helying her into the ve-
| hicle. But it was ot untii—refusing
| to come in and allow her father-to
{ thank him—not inased, until the next
i day did she learn that in his desper-
| ate struggle his right arm had been
broken.

That he should act as her father’s
secretary for some time to come was
But ene may
faney that those i« o. helplessness
which followed wers i1« happiest Max
Clarendon had ever known.

When Le was able to resume his
duties he found that Burton Dildine
was no longer a partner of John Wils-
berg, ‘

“Papa bought out his interest,” Lila
explained. “My father could not for-
give him-—and I would not receive
him.”

_ The routine of life seemed to have
settled down into its old groove. But
withal there was a difference.  Clar-
endon was made mueh of .y the mas-
ter of the house, who daily came to
depend more and more upon him. It
was he who broke down the barriers
which pride had erected.

“Lad,” he asked, “am I mistaken in
thinking you love my girl?”

“I. have loved 'her since the
hour I saw her, sir.”

*Then, why don’t you say so? Your
—what? Poverty? The partner of
John Wilsherg eannot speax of pover-
ty. And that is what you will be, by
Jove! 1 have never had a son. FIl
take you for one if—remember I say
if—she cares for yon. Ask her!”

“Whatever are you two talking
about?” cried a gay voice. Radiant
in fall finery, Lila eame flashing in.

“Lila—is it

And
Limself—the

first

part of the residenee portion of the
south side. Along the smooth, hard
road rang the horses’ hoofs. On the
left the leke rippled sapphirine and
slumbrous. Here and there on either
side were sweeps of bronze-brown
grass and clover which wounld never-
more be erimson.  Ahead—like the ru-

ke Jowell

“Tell me!” : L

John Wilsberg rose with a quizzical

smile.

“Max will tell

said. ‘ ‘
Max told ber. And A€ fourd® his

‘happy answer in the fact that e

you, my dear!” he

-
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American Soldiers Who Do Garrison

Duty in Philippines.

Pen Pidture of Cavite Viejo, the Olde
est Town in the Island Group~
Former Home of Emilio

Aguinaldo, §

[Special Phillppine Letter.] '

HE town we are in is called Ca-

'” vite Viejo, meaning Old Cavite,
and it is said by the natives to

be the oldest town in the entire Phil-
ippine group, not excepting Manila or
New Cavite. It has a populalion of

about 8,000 inhabitants, and is situated

on an arm of Manila bay, about 20
miles from Manila. On a clear day
thg latter can be plainly seen with the
aid of field glasses.

The two things of most importance 1a
this town are the old ruined church
and the house that was at one time
owned and occupied by Aguinaldo, the
rebel chieftain. The church, which is
reported to be over 300 years old, is

in very bad condition, owing to the |

bombarding of *he Spanish gunboatsin
1896. The picture gives a fair view of
the church and the convent in its pres-
ent state.

A : el i
The convent is alse in bad condition, |

and canndot be used for any purpose
whatever, but the front part of the
chureh is still used for religious serv-
ices. Large holes can be seen inside
where cannon balls went through the
three-foot stone walls. .

The church, like the rest of the Phil-
ippine churches, is not supplied with
seats or benches like those in the
“States,” but instead has a stone floor
on which the worshipers Lkueel, or
squat down on their heels. The serv-
ices are somewhat similar to the Cath-
olic services in the churches of the
Cnited States, but instead of an organ
they have a brass band.

The natives as a rule are very re-
ligious and say their prayers four or
five times a day, in fact every time
the church Wells ring. ' No matter what
work they are at or how interesting
the subject they are discussing when
the bells ring they stop instantly and
say their prayers. One peculiar thing
about the hombres (men) is that as
soon as the church services are over

THE OLD CHURCH AND CONVENT AT CAVITZE VIEJO.

they go directly to the cock pit and

for sevenal hours enjoy themselves at |

their favorite sport, cock fighting.

Along the shore for a distance of
about 400 yards near the church are
large earthworks or trenches, the work
being done at the time the place was
bombarded in 1896.

Another picture gives a view of the
large 12-foot cannon in the churchyard,

mounted on a mahogany carriage. Itis |

trained on New Cavite, three miles
across the bay, but the writer has never
heard of its ever having done any dam-
age there. The cracks in the gun can
be plainly seen, where our troops tried
to explode it with guncotton.

-
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CANNON IN CHURCEYARD.

The third illustration is Aguinaldo’s
house, which is quite a mansion eom-
pared with the other native houses. It
is about 25 years old, but is still in ex-
cellent condition considering the
rough usage it has had since company

M took possession of it, over six months

ago.

The glass windows seen in the pic-
tute can be opened up, leaving almost
three sides of the frout room open 'to

he fresh sea weezes. On the inside of
this room the ceiling is supported by
large, carved mahogany posts finely
varnished. The floor, also of mahog-
any, was at one time polished, but this
wassoon worn off by the soldiers’ rough
brogans. 5

On the ceiling of this room is one of
the finest large oil paintings that the
writer has ever seen. 1t is ealled “Fili-
pino libersted.” The picture is of oval

shape and measures 15 by 30 feet, be
done in several colors, u i &"

in full native dress sigtps:: !:f

It represeuts a Fili

ps by the sea shore looking o

O e '.f._ -‘,\l o
I‘K Vs b

| sister. It is certainly evident thht the

flag, while at her feet lies the
sh flag with the pole broken in
two plages. To the left of the flag lies
two broken handeuffs and a ball and-
chain which, to «ll appearances, she
had just cast off. The features of the
senorita aré gf the oriental type, and
are said to be a likeness to Aguinaldo’s

p

picture was painted before the Amer-
iean occupancgy of the islands, because
if it hadn’t been there would have been
another flag there.

Altogether there are four rooms in
this port of the house, the others being
used at one time for a sitting-room,
dining-room and a kitchen, all having
the walls and ceilings painted with
fancy designs, such as native fruits,
flowers, birds and’butterflies.

The east wing of the building (vrot

-

74 ithere will be a native police force in

¢ ‘soldier‘s duty muech lighter.

.|edin Tagalo. An hour afterward. when

tis

{for ‘he comstruction of a plant for

|

AGUINALDO'S FORMER HOME.

shown in the picture) is at present oc-
cupied by the officers, the hespital, the
orderly-room and the commissary of-
’ fice. To have an idea of the size of the
! building one must remember that there
are 90 men quartered in the first half,
i The company had some heavy fatigue
1 duty fixing up the lower part of the
| house. They put a tile floor in it and
| had two native prisoners make seven
large bamboo dining tables with seats.
Then they built a large bake oven in an
louthou«e and put stone walks all over
the grounds. A large cistern furnishes
rain water for all purposes. A nipa
shack in the back vard was repaired

i
|
)
)
!
|
|
i
|
|
|
|
|
|

‘and cleaned up and is now a first-class
tanicen.

The lower part of the quarters is
now used as the guardhouse, dining-
room and company shoe and barbex
shop.

The corapany baroer, while on a visit
to Manila a short time ago, invested in
an Edison graphophone, and every
evening the company has a vocal and
! musical concert with the latest songs
‘and music from the states. The read-
| €rs may be assured that the entertain-
| ment is greatly appreciated by the sol-
diers who have been “on the- line,”
away from civilization for over 18
months,

The duties of the company are con.
,liderably harder than they were in
ith_e States. They. do a guard every
lxhu'd day and have to drill two hours
| @ day when off duty. Every night a
detail of 12 nmien patrols the outskirts
of the town for a few hours. -

It is rumored that in a short time’

Itown, which, of ceurse, will make the

{ On August 26 the long-looked-for
| “flag-raising” took place at the presi-
jdent’s house. Although it was raining
; there were about 200 natives present.
| At ten o'clock sharp Capt. MeQuiston,
then in command of company M. pulled
the rope which unfurled the flag, the
{ native band played “The Star Spangled
| Banner” and all present took off theis
hats.
" The captain then made a short
speech, which the president e interpret~

the rain had ceased, the band sere-
naded the company and played a ptece
{of music that the bandmaster had com-
| posed himself and named the “Fourth
| Infantry march.” A. A. LORBER.

- (The above article was written by 2
{ member of company M. Fourth res.,ru-
{lar infantry, and gives a pleasing llJic-
I ture of garrison duty in the Philippine
|islands. Mr. Lorber's communication
interesting not only in itself. but
lil; is also an eloquent comineéntary on
the intelligence of American soldiers,

who, it seems, can write as well ag
fight.)

Getting Ready for War.,
It is reported that the Siamese gow
ernment js in the market for 20,000
rifles and 10,000,000 cartridges. Bids

‘the manufacture of ammunition in
‘that country are also invited.

' Duels Popular in Italy, 3

| say, Johnny, when I tell him how mﬁ

: HUMOROUS,
Zenas—"“The wall paper in my rcom

Ras a design with etreaks of lightning. |

How do you like it?”' Ephraim—"It,
looks like thunder.”—Harvard Lam-
poon. ' \ v

Teacher—“What will your father
you've been?” Johnny—“I dasSen
tell yer, miss. Maw don’t 'low me tel|
use dat kind o’ language.”—N. Y,
Journal. ; A

Burglar (suddenly confronted by a
policeman)—“Hello! here’s a cop.”
Policeman—*“Don’t let me interfere.|
I'm not on duty to-night. Just
dropped in to sée the coox.”—Boston
Transcript. pia

Lena—“] didn’t think you'd let a
man kiss you on such shart acquaint-
ance.” Maude—*“Well, he thoroughly
convinced me that it was all my own
fault that T hadn't met him sooer.”
—Smart Set. .

Judge—“Prisoner at the bar, have
you anything further to state in your
defense?” Prisoner—*No, your hon-
or, I only ask you to deal with me as
you would with yourself if you were
in my place.”—Green Bag.

The Flatterer.—Mrs. B.—“But 1
can’t go to the reception. I have worn
my ¥est dress to three parties al-
ready.” Mr. B.—"Pshaw! The dress
doesn’t make a bit of difference when
you are in it to look at, dear.” Shg
went.~Philadelphia Evening Bulletin.

“You are perfection!™ he whispered.
She shook her head sadly. “Alas, no!”
she sighed. “I fear no man could®
come so mnear perfection as this!”
In point of fact, not so much a sofa
cushion intervened between them as
she spoke.—Detroit Journal.

“Now, children,” said the schoel
teacher, “caggyou tell me of a great-
er power than a king?” “Yes, ma'am,"”
cried a little boy, eagerly. “What,
Willie?” asked the teacher (expecting
the answer, “An emperor”), berignly.
“An ace, ma'am,” was the unexpected
reply—Town Talk.

THE G. ME OF CHESS.

Its Supposed Origin and ‘“ome of
Its Most Famous Vo=
taries,

“There is nothing new under the
sun” is-a remark which we are con-
stantly making; and this is especially
true of the means whereby man seeKs
to amuse himself, says the London Ex-
press.

Among the mdst antiquated of
games is chess, which the oldest Per-
sian and Arabic authorities state to
be of Indian origin. We find the game
specifically referred to in Sanskrit lit-
erature 200 years before the birth of
Christ. 2

Enthusiasts to-day might deem the
methods then in vogue somewhat
primitive, the board usually called an
“eight square” to distinguish it from
the board on which pachisi or back-
gammon was played. In the earliest
known attempt at romance in Indian
Jiterature, the “Harsacarita,” there is
a punning passage which reads: “Un-
der this monarch * * * g¢nly hees
quarrel in collecting dews (dues); the
only feet cut off are those in mc.ter;
only chess boards teach the position
of the four members.” That was writ-
ten in the first half of the seventh
century. )

There is a Persian tradigion to the
effect that an Indian sovereign sent
a Persian monarch the game of chess
between 531 and 579 A. D. By way of
returning the compliment the latter
king sent the former the game of
ward or backgammon.

The game was introduced to the
flowery land as comparatively recent-
ly as the sixth century (A. D.). It
was probably first ‘known in Spain in
the tenth century, for in the eleventh
we already find it a popular amuse-
ment,

Auv the beginning of the twelfth it
hegan to be known in this country,
ax well as in France and Germany;
and it unfortunately has to be re-
corded that at the close of the century
it had become a favorite gambling,
game all over the continent of Europe.
Many men who have figured promi-
nently in the pages cf the wqgld’s his-
tery were passionately fond of the-
game. Perhaps the most noted exam-
ple of this was Louis XIIIL, who,
though he hated games of chance so
much’ that he would not allow them
to ke played at his court, was never-
theless so amazingly keen on chess
that he played even while riding in
his carriage.

Ii is interesting to record in this
conneetion that each man was pro-
vided with a pin at-his'foot, which,
being stuck into a padded chess Lbuard,
resisted the jolfings of the royal ve-
hicle. TImagine the prince of Wales
driving along Piccadilly absorbed in
a game of chess while her majesty’s
loyal subjects were eagerly waiting
to bow to his royal highness.

John Frederick, elector of Hanover,
proved that the ruling passion was
strong in ¢zath. He had been made
prisoner in 1547 by Charles V,, and
vias playing chess with Ernest of
Brunswick, his feliow captive, when
he got the news that he was con-
demned to die.

He merely made a few remarks on
the irregularity of the emperor’s pro-
ceedings and coolly went on with his
game. On winning /it he expressed
his keen satisfaction; then he betook
himself to the religious exercises be-
fitting one in his unenviakle situation.
To such a man the word chess was
like ajcharm under whose potent spell
he labored. ; / :

A New Will,
“Hello, Jasper,” exclaimed

Spen-
sto; ~ his rich unele’s valet,
;‘;rﬁ.‘#nu;?i:gihw g
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During the last year 2,400 duels have

o

\“Well, sir, he s

wh'mll?’.. . | 9 43pm
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Ar Louisyille 11 00am 8 (Wpm g
Trains marked thus | run daily “dﬂ‘}
Sunaay; other trains run daily. e
Through Sleepers between Louisvi
Lexington and New Vork with
change. W
For rates, Sleeping Car
or any information callon .
P, B. GARR, S iy
Agent L. & N. R R, Paris, Ky,
or, GEORGE W. BARNEY, ik
Div. Pass. Agent, Lexington, Q
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FURNITURE:

CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETCa

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS

Calls for Ambulnce Attended o
Promptly.

Day *Phone, 137.
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Night, 100.
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RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE

AT LOW RATES. .
8§ BROADWAY, PARIS, XY.

(21 madh-th

A NEW TRAIN WEST,
The “St. Louis Lingi@ed" s

BIC Eounff

TEXAS, B
KANSAS, '
and MISSOUR

Leave Cincinnati. . . .12.20 noon.
Arrive Indianapolis.« 8.25 p. m.
Arrive St. Louis 9.45 p. m.

PARLOR CARS.
MODERN COACHES,

DINING CARS..

Ask for Tickets via Big Four Route.

WARREN J. LYNCH,
Genl. Pass. & Tkt Agt. o

W.P.DEPPE, A. G.P. &T. Agt.

J. E. REEVES, Genl. Southern Agent
Cincinnati, O.

C.C. CLARK, T. P. A, Chmnoois,r-'

~ LIMBET

If yon want pure white hme leave
vour orders at my office on Maio street,
All orders promptly attended to,

JACOR SCHWARTZ

New
Railroad to
San Francisco

Santa' Fe Route, by
its San Joaquin
Valley Extension.

The only line with
track and trains under
one management all
the way from Chicagos
to the Golden Gate.

Mountain passes,
extinct volcanos,
petrified forests, .
prehistoric ruins,
Indian pueblos,
Yosemite, Grand
Carnon of Arizona,

en route. . }

’
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Same high-grade
service that has made
the Santa Fe the

favorite route to
Southern California.

~ Fast schedule ; Pull-
man and Tourist g
sleepers daily ; Free
reclining chair cars;

' Harvey meals
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